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St. Joseph’s Academy, 


Clyde, Nodaway Co., Missouri. 

During twenty-five years the Benedictine Sisters of Perpet- 
ual Adoration have conducted an Academy for the instruction 
and education of Catholic girls and young ladies. 

Owing to the want of building accommodations the Academy 
had to be closed for the past two years, but will be re-opened 
this fall, September 1908. 

Only good Catholic girls will be admitted. 

A Careful cultivation of the heart and mind is the principal 
aim of this institution. 

Childve - preparing for their first holy communion are thor- 
oughly i.structed in the truths of our holy religion. 

Young ladies are given opportunity for preparing themselves 
to become capable teachers. 

The Academy is pleasantly situated in a healthful locality, 
near the St. Louis and Omaha or Wabash railroad, and two miles 
from the Chicago Great Western. 


For particulars apply to 
Mother Superior. 





Important Notice to Our Subscribers. 


According to the late ruling of the Post Office Department, 
publishers of magazines or periodicals cannot grant credit to 
subscribers, as has formerly been done. Hereafter bi-monthly 
publications, such as Tabernacle and Purgatory, can only then 
be mailed as second class matter, when the subscribers are not 
more than six months in arrears. For copies sent to persons 
whose subscription has expired more than six months ago, a 
higher rate of postage must be paid. This isa matter over which 
publishers have no contro! whatever. They must either have the 
subscriptions paid in due time, or go to the trouble of mailing 
each number separately and pay a higher rate of postage. 

We would therefore beg our esteemed readers to give this 
matter their kind attention, in order that we may be spared this 
great expense and extra labor. 


To all our kind readers 


who have so generously volunteered their services as agents for Tabernacle 
and Purgatory, we herewith extend our most heartfelt and sincere gratitude. 
May our Eucharistic God, for whose honor they have undertaken the work, 
bestow His choicest blessings and graces upon them. 
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Che Loveliness of Mary. 


aise your voices, vales and mountains, 

Flowery meadows, streams and fountains; 
Praise, ob, praise the loveliest Maiden 
Ever the Creator made. 





Murmuring brooks, your tribute bringing, Like a sun with splendor glowing, 


Little birds with joyful singing, Gleams thy heart with love 0’ erflowing; 
Come with mirthtul praises laden— Like the moon in starry heaven, 

To your Queen be homage paid. Shines thy peerless purity. 
Say, sweet Virgin, we implore thee, Like the rose and lily blooming, 

Say, what beauty God sheds o’er thee: Sweetly heaven and earth perfuming, 
Praise and thanks to Him be given, Stainless, spotless, thou appearest— 

Who in love created thee. Queenly beauty graces thee. 


But, to God, in Whom thou livest, 
Sweeter joy and praise thou givest, 
When to Him in beauty nearest 
Yet, so humble thou canst be. 
St. Alphonsus Liguori. 
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Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 





i HE Venerable Jean Baptiste Vianney, Curé of Ars, who 
i has been lately beatified by the Church, cherished a most 
tender devotion to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. His 
countenance became radiant and his tears flowed freely 
whenever he offered the Holy Sacrifice or knelt before the Tab- 
ernacle. Let us listen to his own words on this Adorable 
Mystery, as expressed in his sermons and instructions. 

And the word was made flesh and dwelt among us. He 
is there in the holy Tabernacle. What is Jesus doing in this 
Sacrament of His love? He has given us His heart, in order 
to love us; and from this heart proceeds a stream of tenderness 
and mercy, to blot out the sins of the world. He is present 
just as He is in heaven! How beautiful it is! If man understood 
this Mystery he would die of love. O Jesus, to know Thee, 
means to love Thee. Is it possible that there are hearts so 
indifferent, as not to love Thee, when they see themselves loved 
so much. Is it possible, that there are persons, who die without 
having tasted the happiness of loving God? Is this not the only 
true happiness we have here on earth? 7o be loved by God, to 
be united with God, to live in the presence of God, to live in the 
stght of God, ©O beautiful life! How happy is man’s lot on 
earth! To see God, to love Him, to praise Him, to contemplate 
Him on earth and during all eternity. 





' De Dwells Amongst Us. 


He dwells amongst us. From the tabernacle He calls out to 
us: “Come, come!” O what a delightful invitation, what an 
urgent summons! God calls us and we flee from Him; He wants 
to make us happy, and we do not wish to know anything about 
it; He commands us to love Him, and we give our heart to the 
devil. For our destruction we make use of the time, which He 
has given for our salvation. We rebel against God with the 
gifts, which He has given in order to unite us more closely to 
Him; offend God, who has done us only good; serve the devil, 
who can only inflict injury upon us. What folly, what unhappi- 
ness! For out of God there is no lasting good. Is it life, which 
is fleeting, is it joy, which vanishes, is it health, which passes 
away, is it a good name, which is attacked? O my God, my 
God, how those are to be pitied, who cling to all these things! 
If we only understood the happiness, to be allowed to love God, 
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we should be constantly ravished out of ourselves: It is indeed 
beautiful, to possess a heart, and to be able with this heart, little 
as it is, to love God. 

“Bnd the Word Was Made Flesh!’ 


And the Word was made flesh, in order to serve as our food. 
Oh, if we but understood the language of our Lord, who seems 
tosay: “Jn spite of her misery I wish to contemplate this soul 
nearer, this soul which I have created for myself. I have created 
her so great, that my heart alone can serve for her nourishment.” 
My God, is it possible that Thou dost love our souls so much? 
When God willed to give nourishment to. our soul to sustain it 
on the pilgrimage of life, He looked over creation, and found 
nothing that was worthy of it. He then turned to Himself, and 
resolved to give Himself. Zhe food of our soul is the body and 
blood of God! O my soul, how great thou art, since nothing less 
than God can satisfy thee! Jesus wants to live in us through the 
Sacrament of His Love, and He has infused an inexpressibly 
great desire into thy soul, which He alone can satisfy. 

Without the Holy Eucharist there would be no happiness in 
this world; life would be insupportable. Holy Communion — it 
alone should suffice; the pure soul then swims, as it were, in the 
love of God; she immerses herself in it, as the bee in the flower; 
an unspeakable happiness penetrates us; 7¢ zs our Lord, who 
communicates Himself to all the powers of our body and soul, 
which causes a gentle thrill in us, so that we can say with St. 
John: “Jt zs the Lord!’ When we have just communicated, if 
we were asked, ““What are you carrying away to your home?”’ 
we might answer, “‘I am carrying away heaven.’’ A saint said 
that we were Christ-bearers. It is very true; but we have not 
enough faith. We do not comprehend our dignity. How happy 
are the pure souls, who have the happiness, to unite themselves 
with our Lord in Holy Communion! 


“Remain in Mde!’’ 


When we leave the holy banquet, we are as happy as the 
Wise Men would have been, if they could have carried away the 
Infant Jesus. /n heaven the flesh of our Lord will shine through 
the glorified bodies of those who have received Him worthily on 
earth. ‘‘Remain in Me,” says our good Master. Yes, let us live 
in God; do everything in His presence; try to please Him in 
everything; do all in union with Him. Well then, my soul, go 
and hold intercourse with the good God, walk with Him, walk 
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before Him, struggle in union with Him, suffer with Him! You 
labor,- He will bless your labor; you advance, He will bless your 
steps; you suffer, and He will bless your tears. 

How consoling to do everything in the sight of our good God; 
to think that He sees everything, that He takes account of every- 
thing. Let us say every morning: ““A// for Thee, O my God.” 
Let us henceforth be occupied with but one thought, only one, 
but at all times ardent, generous, active, and untiring to love 
God, and to do all in our power that He may be loved. God, 
nothing but God. God always, God above everything, God in 
everything. 

Wonderful Effects. 

Who can tell what God effects in the pure soul by means of 
holy communion? God alone knows; the soul itself, in which 
this miracle takes place, is not conscious of it. A well-prepared 
soul receives in a single holy communion a grace incomparably 
greater, than the zrace of all ecstastes and visions, with which 
all the saints of God have ever been favored. And if this be true, 
how is it possible, that we are so little moved by this wonderful 
Sacrament? How can we think of anything else besides it? But 
we are without reverence, cold and indifferent towards it, so that 
we are little more affected by the presence of this sacrament in 
our soul, than the walls of the church, wherein it dwells, because 
there is no susceptibility for the efficacy of its grace. And why 
is this? What is it that hinders the efficacy of this Mystery of 
Love? Exterior things, trifles—and our soul is kept busied with 
them; we attach our heart to them and find all our pleasure in 
them. A miserable little attachment will rob us of the wonder- 
ful effect which this holy sacrament would bring about in us, if 
we were well prepared. 

Whosoever remains at a distance from this divine sacrament, 
is like a person dying of thirst by the side of a river, because he 
will not bend his head; like a person still remaining poor, close 
to a great treasure, because he will not stretch out his hand.— 
He who communicates worthily loses himself in God like a drop 
of water in the ocean. They can no more be separated. 





In future we will have the so-called Crozier rosaries blessed every 
Monday. As blessed rosaries can not be sold, offerings intended for such, 
should be sent in advance. 
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The Pastor of Fegreac and the Dragoon. 





|N the midst of the heaths of Bretagne, a French province, 
| lies the little borough of Fégredc. Its inhabitants were 
exemplary Christians, and so loyal and devoted to their 
zealous pastor, the Abbé Aurain, that during the Reign 
of Terror, he remained at his post, instead of being obliged to 
flee like so many hundreds of his co-laborers. The faithful of 
the neighboring parishes, who had been robbed of their shep- 
herds, often came secretly to assist at the Sacred Mysteries, and 
to refresh themselves at the living fountains, the Gospel and the 
Holy Table. 

While the priest was offering the Holy Sacrifice, the older 
boys who were watching their flocks, stood as guards upon the 
surrounding hill tops, each carrying a horn with which to give 
the signal, if a soldier were seen approaching. The moment the 
signal agreed upon was heard, the people hurriedly left the 
church, locked it, and went to their work, while the soldiers 
passed through the town, little suspecting that the Lord of the 
Eucharist was still adored and honored within its walls. For 
during that frightful revolution, the open profession of the Cath- 
olic religion had come to be looked upon and punished as a 
crime. 





During the Elevation. 


On one of those festivals, which were otherwise solemnly 
celebrated, the inhabitants of Fégredc and the pious Catholics of 
the surrounding country had assembled in the church; the priest 
had spoken the sacred words of consecration over the host and 
chalice, and the people bowed down in adoration before their 
God and Savior. Suddenly the cry of alarm rang out. The 
women were terrified and looked anxiously around; the men 
arose; the priest alone remained calm and fearless. ‘“‘The Holy 
Sacrifice is begun,’’ he said, ‘‘and it must be finished. God is 
among us and with us; let us pray, my brethren!’’ Then he 
bowed over the altar, struck his breast and received the Body and 
Blood of Christ. 

The clamor outside increased, the people left the church, a 
boy rushed in screaming, ‘‘Save the priest, the Blue Coats are 
close behind me!’’ The priest laidaside hissacred vestments. Two 
dragoons of the Republic appeared at the main entrance. Quickly 
descending the steps of the altar, the priest went through the 
sacristy into the churchyard. Here he was confronted by soldiers 
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who tried to seize him; but he escaped, jumped over the cemetery 
wall and gained the open country. Strong and agile as he was, 
he leaped over fence and hedge, his enemies following close at 
his heels. At last he came to the bank of a stream, plunged into 
the water and swam across. Upon reaching the opposite bank, 
he turned and saw the two soldiers in hot pursuit; one had al- 
ready plunged into the water. Abbé Aurain continued his flight 
and reached the top of a hill. Still he hastened onward and soon 
found himself out of the sight of his pursuers, who had sworn to 
kill him. He was saved. 


Repay Evil with Good. 





; Suddenly he hears a mournful voice crying for help, he looks 
xh around, and sees one of the dragoons struggling with the waves 
4 and in the greatest danger of being swallowed up by them.—The 
' priest, who had inculcated charity, had preached forgiveness, and 
? had taught others to repay evil with good, descended the hill with 
the same haste with which he had made the ascent, to save the 
soldier from a watery grave. Having reached the shore he again 
plunged into the water, diving repeatedly in his efforts to seize the 
unhappy man, who had already sunk beneath the waves. At 
last he appeared above the water, and the Abbé dragged the 
almost lifeless body of the dragoon to the shore, and used every 
means to bring him back to life. 

. The soldier at last revived, and when he had fully recovered 
: his senses, he said to the priest, “‘Have you saved me? You, 
whom I was pursuing, whose life I had sworn to take ?’’ 

: “Yes, it was I,’’ said the priest; ‘“‘but now I must be your 
prisoner, for I have not sufficient strength to fly from you; here 
I am; will you kill me?’’ 

“I will die first,’’ replied the dragoon, ‘‘I will lay no hand 
upon you. How I have been deceived! I have always been told 
that the priests are our most cruel enemies, who seek but for our 
blood and revenge.’’ 

“You see, my friend, that we think of nothing less than 
revenge,’ answered Aurain. ‘“That I saved you, was my duty; 
every Christian would have been obliged to do the same for 
: you. I wasso happy that I could save you, and I thank God for 
: it. Do you likewise thank God and cease to persecute those who 
serve God and believe in Him.”’ 

: “‘Flee, flee, my comrades are approaching,’’ said the dra- 
goon, ‘‘we soldiers must obey. Save yourself. I will say that 
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you have escaped from me, for they are not as humane as I am. 
Adieu, adieu! I will never forget you. They approach—save 
yourself !’’ 

The two separated. The priest, completely exhausted, con- 
cealed himself. The dragoon went to meet his comrades. But 
these were such brutes, that he did not even dare to mention a 
word about his generous deliverer, and related only the beginning 
of what had happened, and thus prevented the further pursuit of 
the priest. 





Wazareth—Poverty of Fesus. 


“They returned into Galilee, into their city Nazareth.” 
ST. LUKE III., 39. 





‘*Majestas latens, infirmitas apparens.”—Sr. Avaeust. 
‘*Majesty hidden, infirmity visible.” 





HE similitude between the poverty of the holy house and 
that of the Blessed Sacrament is not far to seek. We 
have but to leave the great cities, and the homes of the 
rich wherein Jesus is worshipped and honored, and direct 

our steps to the little chapels hidden away in country-lanes, 

mountain-sides, and sequestered districts rarely visited by stran- 
gers, where the number of the faithful is small, and we shall! find 

a close reproduction of the poverty of Nazareth. 

The clothing worn by our Blessed Lord was spun by His 
Mother. If coarse in texture and simple in make as befitted the 
lowly condition of a carpenter, it was clean and neat we may be 
sure. Can we always say as much of the altar linen on which we 
invite Jesus to rest? We know that nothing has power to rebuff 
His love, but oh! how that tender love must be wounded at the 
sight of our negligent preparations for His coming! 

Most Particular. 


We are most particular as to the covering of our own miser- 
able bodies. The delicate fabrics of that very East where Jesus 
led so simple a life, silks and satins, furs and laces from every 
part of the universe are put into requisition for our comfort and 
for adding beauty to our outward appearance, and the Blessed ° 
Sacrament is the while, perhaps, lying upon sordid rags which 
we should scorn to employ in our toilet! His tabernacles are 
sometimes absolutely insecure from their very rottenness. The 
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vestments of His priest are dingy and colorless from age and 
damp, and yet no one replaces them with others; worse still, 
they are often soiled and torn, for there is no hand to restore 
them. The priest, poor himself, spends his days and perhaps 
nights also in visiting the members of his scattered flock, baptis- 
ing one, shriving another, administering a third. He cannot 
attend to the minute details of the sacristy, although his heart 
bleeds for the destitution of his Master. 


Dependent on Charity. 


Does no one think of the poverty of the Blessed Sacrament ? 
Jesus was poor indeed at Nazareth ; there He meekly accepted 
the salary of His work. Here, He accepts—not a salary—but 
alas! He is dependent on the charity of His owncreatures! We 
all have homes, Jesus alone has no home of His own on earth. 
Our places are all marked at some fireside, humble or wealthy, as 
the case may be. Jesus has no place which He may call His 
own—no sanctuary whence the hatred of men may not drive Him 
forth. The very tabernacle which He inhabits is given Him by 
creatures, it is of their generosity that He is clothed, to them 
falls Mary’s office of ministering to His wants. If, however, Jesus 
is poor, as far as this world’s goods are concerned, His gifts are 
rich beyond words to describe. For every act of charity towards 
the Blessed Sacrament He gives an ocean of graces, repaying the 
poor alms, which we dole out with so niggardly a hand, in royal 


profusion. 
Our Life and His Life. 


When we behold our God dwelling in such abject poverty, 
are we never struck by the contrast between our lives and His? 
An inordinate pampering of the body isa noted feature of the 
age. We must have luxuries of which our ancestors never 
dreamed, delicacies in food, softness of living, lavish expenditure 
upon dress and outward show. Self-denial, practiced for the 
sake of fulfilling the counsels of perfection, is an unknown word 
to many or most of us. Our very children are enervated in body 
and mind by over-indulgence. It is quite sufficient, say we, to 
practise self-abnegation when it is forced upon us by unlooked-for 
adversities, a sudden diminution of income, loss of social position, 
ill-health, etc., without making any uncalled-for overtures to- 
wards it. 


Rigorously Judged. 


And thus, in our pomp of worldliness, we forget the humble 
Occupant of the tabernacle, as in all the insolence of our pride 
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and wealth we pass heedlessly by His poor dwelling, poorer than 
even was the lowly cottage of Nazareth, well deserving the 
eloquent reproach which fell from the lips of a fervent daughter 
of St. Dominic: ‘“‘I fear,’’ said she, in one of her letters, ‘‘the 
rich will be rigorously judged at the last day for spending so much 
on their bodies, and leaving our Lord in poverty, rags, and 
dirt. Protestants may well doubt of the presence of our Lord 
with us when we show so much coldness towards the place where 
His Majesty resides.’’ 
Dow to Make Reparation. 


And now, how shall we make reparation for so much coldness 
and so much neglect? Let us kneel beside our Mother Mary as 
she spins, and ask her to accept our help in making garments for 
her beloved Son—vestments and altar-linen with which to clothe 
His poverty. Let us give of our substance wherewith to adorn 
His lowliness, in those chapels, where He is least visited and 
least honored, and if we are poor ourselves, and can give little, 
let us offer our services to repair the deficiencies of His sacristies, 
to help in keeping His churches neat and clean, bringing flowers 
to His altars, begging from others that which we have not to 
give ourselves, swallowing our pride when we meet with rebuffs 
or indifference as we think of Jesus, holding out His blessed hand 
to receive the wages of His daily work, and striving to interest 
all with whom we come in contact, in the poverty of their Lord 
living amongst men. 

The Sanctuary in Our Heart. 


Alas! O Blessed Jesus! Our hearts must be hard indeed and 
dulled to all sense of shame, if we can bear to contemplate Thee 
in the poverty and lowliness to which Thy love for us has reduced 
Thee, and not burn with an ardent desire of atoning to Thee for 
our past selfishness and neglect! Grant that we may henceforth 
make reparation to Thee for the wretchedness of so many of Thy 
earthly dwellings, by building Thee sanctuaries in our hearts 
“‘which shall have faith for their foundations, hope for their 
walls, an ardent charity for their roof, and humility, purity, 
prayer, mortification, and all the other virtues for their appoint- 
ments.”’ A. R. 





Remark.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decree of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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The Altar Boy at the Gate of Heaven. 





RIDOLIN was a bright clever boy; at school he was never 
| punished, except perhaps for whispering. Whenever 
there was anything to be committed to memory, especi- 
ally when it related to religion, he could recite it like 
the Our Father. Therefore, the kind pastor permitted him to 
serve Mass just as soon as he could read the necessary prayers, 
and those which a well-behaved altar-boy should say before and 
after holy Mass, at the offertory, elevation, and communion. Al- 
though Fridolin lived more than half a mile from church, he was 
nearly always on time; even in winter when it snowed and 
stormed, and he had to wade knee-deep through snow drifts, he 
never failed to take his place at the altar. ‘‘God will some day 
give you a great reward in heaven, for your fidelity and zeal,’’ 
the priest once said to him, and of this great reward Fridolin often 
thought and still oftener dreamed. 

One night it seemed to him that, robed in his red cassock 
and white surplice, he stood at the gate of heaven and rang the 
bell. St. Peter came with his bunch of keys and asked him kindly 
what he wanted. ‘‘I want to come in,’’ the boy answered con- 
fidently, “‘don’t you know me? I am an altar-boy; I have 
already served more than athousand masses; you will, therefore, 
surely let me in?’’ “‘I’ll see,’’ said St. Peter seriously, “‘what is 
in the gilded bag containing your good works. You acolytes 
usually have so many holes in your bags that all your good works 
fall through, and you imagine you heap up treasures of merits, 
while you never stop to think how they fall through the holes 
and the devil gathers them up.’’ Now St. Peter carefully in- 
spected the bag, turned it inside out, examined each fold and 
showed it all to the disappointed boy. Poor Fridolin turns pale 
with fright. Scarcely twenty Masses remained; all had fallen 
through the big holes.—Now St. Peter draws forth a little mem- 
orandum book containing all the faults and failings of the boy, and 
displays it before him, page after page. There stood columns of 
figures which indicated all the unrepented faults and hours of 
atonement in purgatory. 

‘Guilty of vanity; guilty of quarreling: 140 times you selected 
for yourself the better surplice and gave the poorer to the other 
boy ; 50 times you quarreled about this; 200 times you wished to 
be the senior at serving, although the pastor had ordered you to 
change about: on feast days and otherwise when there were 
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many people in church, 231 times you thought, ““What do people 
think of me when I serve so well ; how much better I do than 
the other boys, how well I look in my pretty red cassock;’’ when 
two of you served you always wanted to pour out the wine and 
never the water, each time you took the better bell for your- 
self,—see here the number of times. At Highmasses you quarreled 
20 times because you wished to carry the censer and not the 
boat, when the priest reproved you, you put the blame on the 
others ; twice you disputed violently when a strange priest, who 
usually gave spending money, was to say holy Mass; 20 times 
you served holy Mass only for this reward; 4 times you looked 
about needlessly and thereby scandalized 300 children; 70 times 
you recited the confiteor carelessly and hurriedly, though you 
were surrounded by more than a thousand angels; once you were 
inattentive during the elevation, 50 times during holy commun- 
ion; 730 times you genuflected hastily and irreverently.’’ 

‘For the twenty Masses which you served devoutly, you will 
receive twenty degrees of glory in heaven; of the other 980 Masses 
there remains much good which, added to the first, increases 
your glory thirty degrees. Oh! had you served at all the thou- 
sand holy Masses without vanity, never disputed nor quarreled, 
chosen the poorer garment for yourself, performed the lower 
service, given others the preference, never sought the esteem of 
the people, served purely out of love for your Divine Savior, 
humbly received reprimands, O Fridolin, your glory would exceed 
that of yonder angel, that of the king who today entered heaven 
after two hundred years of purgatory. Now, however, for each 
Mass you have served badly, you must suffer an hour in purga- 
tory, as well as for each of your other unrepented and unconfessed 
faults. Had you confessed these faults and repented of them 
sincerely, you would not have to suffer so long.”’ 

Thus spoke St. Peter. At this moment Fridolin saw beneath 
him an ocean of flames, from which arose columns of smoke ten 
times higher than a church steeple.. In the midst of the flames 
he saw a place prepared for himself. Already the flames lick 
his clothes—when suddenly he awakens from his terrible 
dream.—He is now on his guard against vanity, is very glad when 
others are given the preference, conducts himself like an angel 
at the altar, neither does he forget to confess the faults he had 
committed formerly, and thus no longer treasures up merits in a 


bag full of holes. 
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St. Pascbal Baylon, the Saint of the Eucbarist. 





Already in early childhood Paschal showed an extraordinary 
devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, and whilst tending his sheep, 
he knelt for hours in the field, his face turned towards the village 
church, adoring his Savior with the same devotion, as if he were 
before the tabernacle. 

One day, being unable to go to Mass, as was his custom, 
Paschal was watching his sheep on the mountain-side, when he 
heard the church-bell ring to indicate the moment of consecration. 
The Saint fell upon his knees to adore our Lord under the ap- 
pearance of bread. But who can describe his astonishment and 
joy, when two angels appeared bearing the Sacred Host, which 
they presented for his adoration. Henceforth Paschal was often 
consoled by similar apparitions and his devotion to the Adorable 
Sacrament of the Altar increased day by day. 

At the age of twenty-four, Paschal became a lay-brother 
in the Franciscan Order, where he filled the position of porter 
until his death. This engrossing employment seemed to offer 
little opportunity for satisfying his ardent desire to spend his life 
before the Blessed Sacrament. But as often as the door-bell sum- 
moned Paschal away from the church to admit visitors, so often 
did he return with eager steps to the tabernacle where he was 
frequently overpowered by ecstatic adoration, his face transfig- 
ured and his body raised in the air. 

From this continuous contemplation of the Holy Eucharist, 
the Saint drew such stores of knowledge and wisdom that, though 
formerly an uneducated and even an illiterate man, he was able 
to expound the most difficult dogmas of religion and to write 
learned theological works. 

A century after his death the body of Paschal was still 
incorrupt and the open eyes remained brilliant as in life. Among 
the innumerable miracles by which Almighty God glorifies the 
grave of His servant, the most remarkable is the frequency of 
what is called “‘the raps of St. Paschal.’’ Beginning with the 
year 1609, repeated knocks where heard within the walls of the 
coffin in which his body had been laid to rest. Later on they 
were repeated likewise over the relics and statues of the Saint, 
and have not ceased to this day. Their most striking feature, 
however, is that they happen frequently during the elevation of 
the Sacred Host. Then mysterious knocks like echoes, are heard 
to proceed from the tabernacle, as if to testify to the continuance, 
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even after death, of his intimate union with the God of the 
Eucharist, and of his permanent apostolate in honor of the 
Blessed Sacrament. 

St. Paschal was most fittingly chosen Patron and Protector 
of all Eucharistic Associations by the illustrious Pontiff Leo XIII. 
His example and protection, as the Holy Father said, cannot fail 
to draw an increasing number of the faithful towards Jesus in the 
great Mystery of His Love. His feast is celebrated May 17th. 

Let us learn from St. Paschal how pleasing to Jesus Christ 
are those who honor Him in the most holy Eucharist; and how 
especially to them this promise is fulfilled: ‘‘I will not leave you 
orphans: I will come unto you.’’ (John 14, 18.) Let us never 
suffer a day to pass without visiting Jesus in the narrow chamber 
where He, whom heaven itself cannot contain, abides day and 
night for our sakes. Let us kneel in prayer, or in silence, at the 
foot of the tabernacle as often and as long as the occupations of 
our state in life permit. 





. Our Lorp one day said to St. Gertrude: ‘‘Consider that the 
priest who gives you the Host touches it directly with his hands, 
and that the vestments with which he is clothed, out of respect 
do not reach beyond his arms;; this is to teach you, that although 
I regard with pleasure all that is done for My glory, as prayers, 
fasts, vigils, and other like works of piety, still (those who have 
little understanding will not comprehend it) the confidence with 
which the elect have recourse to Me in their weakness touches 
Me far more sensibly ; even as you see My flesh is nearer to 
the hands of the priest than his vestments.’’ 


On one occasion when preparing for holy communion, the 
Saint spoke thus to her Divine Spouse: ‘‘O God, how shall 
I come to Thee, when Thou comest to me with such 
abundant goodness?’’ He replied: “I require nothing from you 
but to come to Me empty, that I may fll you; for it is from 
Me that you receive all which makes you agreeable in My sight.”’ 

She understood that this emptiness was humility, which 
made her consider herself destitute of merit, and made her be- 
lieve that without the grace of God she could do nothing, and 
that what she did do was utterly worthless. 
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Approbation and Recommendation: I beg to say that your periodical of the 
Blessed Sacrament ‘‘Cabernacle and Purgatory’? has my hearty approval 
and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. > M. F. Burke. 














“Mary, Our Motber!’’ 





HE children of the true Church call Mary, Our Mother, so 
frequently that it seems they can call her by no othername, 
or ever tire addressing her by the name of “‘Mother.”’ 
And justly do they do so; because as Mother of the Re- 


deemer she is likewise mother of all the children of the Redeem- 
er. For if according to the Prophet Isaias, Sarah, the wife of 


Abraham, was the mother of all the Jews, because she was the 
mother of Isaac, from whom they descended, why should we not 
be permitted to say, that the Blessed Virgin enclosed within her 
bosom the whole Christian people, together with the Redeemer? 
‘At the same moment in which she consented to be the Mother 
of God,’’ says St. Bernardine, ‘‘she also consented, to become 
the mother of all the children of salvation, and bore them already 
at that time beneath her heart.’’ 


Motber of All the Living. 


More appropriately than Eve, she is called the mother of 
all the living. She conceived the life of our souls, which is our 
Lord Jesus Christ, and in Him and through Him has given it to 
all His spiritual descendants. For this reason St. Germanus, 
Patriarch of Constantinople, addresses the following beautiful 
words to her: ‘‘Thou, O Mary, didst attain an honor, which sur- 
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passes all the triumphs of the world, when, in bringing forth thy 
only Son, thou didst give life and being to the whole Christian 
people, and didst effect, that those, who were thy brethren by 
nature, are also the brethren of the only begotten Son of God.’’ 


Upon Calvaryp’s Summit. 


‘The Blessed Virgin,’’ says St. Epiphanius, ‘‘was the field, 
which although not open and cultivated, yet yielded the heavenly 
grain of wheat, and in Him all the sheafs which will be garnered 
into the granaries of paradise. Therefore there proceeded from 
this most sacred body together with Jesus Christ, the patriarchs 
and prophets, the apostles and martyrs, the confessors and 
virgins, all who now glorify God in heaven and will glorify 
Him there forever,—all are the fruit of the blessed womb of 
Mary !”’ 

Mary ts further the mother of all the children and mem- 
bers of our Redeemer, Jesus Christ, because by her love she 
co-operated in their spiritual birth, yea, amid unspeakable pain 
brought them forth anew to a life of grace. This stupendous 
work Mary accomplished upon calvary’s summit, beneath the 
cross of her Divine Son and in union with Him. There we became 
her children, her children of sorrow. 


Epitome of Every Devotion. 


All the saints and all those who led a devout life, have loved 
the Mother of God most tenderly, and have invoked her with 
most ardent devotion. 

Let us listen to what a pious author, Father Faber, a faithful 
client of Mary writes: ‘“‘Devotion to the Blessed Virgin is the 
epitome of every devotion....\t is not an ornament in the Cath- 
olic cult, something superfluous, or a means among many others, 
that we may use or not, as we choose. It is an essential part of 
christianity, .. ..it is a definite arrangement of God, and a peculiar 
means of grace, the efficacy of which is best shown by the rage 
of Satan against it....Mary is, as it were, the neck of the mysti- 
cal body of the Church, and therefore unites all its members with 
its head, which is Christ, and is the canal and instrument, through 
which all graces are distributed. 

‘Devotion to her ts the true imitation of Jesus Christ; for 
after the glory of His Father, her veneration was the nearest 
and dearest to His sacred heart. It is eminently an efficacious 
devotion, because it constantly infuses hatred of sin and a desire 
for the acquisition of true virtue. To neglect Mary means to 
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despise God, for her veneration is a precept; toneglect Mary, means 
to wound the heart of Jesus, because she is His mother. God 
has set her up in the Church as a particular force; for this reason 
she is a fountain of miracles and an essential part of our religion, 
which we must in no wise neglect or set aside..... Our striving 
for perfection is placed under her protection, because, as Queen 
of all the saints, it is one of her proper privileges to aid us in 
obtaining perfection. 
Only Through Mary. 

Yes, truly the saints have attained perfection and eternal 
happiness only through Mary. She led them to Jesus and 
united them with Him Who its the way, the truth, and the 
life. Her heart was for them the gate to the sacred heart of 
Jesus. Through her they learned to know the love, which drew 
Him down from heaven into her virginal womb, and which caused 
Him to die on the cross for us. From her they first learned per- 
fectly to understand the mystery of the cross, near which she 
stood, to give testimony of the divinity of that blood, which flowed 
thereon for us. Without Mary there would be no saints, because 
without her we would have no God-man Christ, no Redeemer, 
to give us the power to become children of God, and saints. 

Hence, the burning love of all the saints for Mary, their 
Queen; hence, their often more than enthusiastic eulogies; hence, 
their entire devotedness to her; hence, the constant faithful 
service, which they rendered her till the last moment of their 
lives, when their last breath still wafted the name of ‘‘Mary’”’ 


heavenward ! 





Blessed St. Benedict’s Medals. 


In future we will distribute only the St. Benedict’s Jubilee Medals. If 
any of our readers should desire such, we will be pleased to send them. 
As Medals can not be sold after they have been blessed, and in order to 
guard against any possible loss of indulgences, we think it advisable that 
those who desire Jubilee Medals send the offering in advance. We will 
have medals blessed every Monday, and after the blessing they will be 
forwarded to those who have requested such. 
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A Very Consoling Conversation between 
Jesus and bis Blessed Motber. 
From the Revelations of Saint Bridget. 

AINT Bridget once heard the Mother of God speak thus to 
| her Son: “Blessed be without end Thy name, my Son, 

togethcr with Thy Divinity, which ts without begin- 
——— ning and without end! In Thy Divinity there are 
three prodigies: power, wisdom, and strength. Thy power is 
like an all-consuming fire, before which everything, be it ever so 
firm and solid, is only as dry straw. Thy wisdom is like an 
ocean, which on account of its vastness can never be exhausted, 
and which when it increases and overflows, covers valleys and 
mountains. Thus also Thy wisdom can never be comprehended 
nor fathomed. 

How wisely hast Thou created man and all Thv other 
creatures! How wisely hast Thou distributed the birds of the 
air, the beasts of the field, the fishes in the water, and hast 
assigned to each its time and order! How wisely dost Thou 
impart wisdom te the ignorant and takest it away from the proud ! 
Thy strength is like the light of the sun, which shines in the 
firmament and fills the earth with its brilliancy. Thus Thy 
strength fills and satiates everything above as well as below. 
Therefore mayest Thou be blessed, my Son, who art also my 
Lord and my God.”’ 


Thou Art as the Morning Dawn. 





The Son answered: ‘My dearest Mother, thy words are 
sweet to Me, because they proceed from thy soul. Thou art as 
the morning dawn, which comes forth with splendor. Thou art 
more glorious than the heavens; thy light and brilliance surpasses 
all the angels. By thy purity hast thou drawn unto thyself the 
true sun, which is My Divinity, and indeed to such a degree, that 
the sun of My Divinity entered into thee, so that thou more than 
all other creatures art penetrated by the warmth of My love. 
Through its light thou art more than all other creatures, enlight- 
ened by My wisdom. The darkness of earth is dispelled and the 
heavens are illuminated by thee. By My truth I assure thee, that 
thy purity, which pleased Me more than all the angels, drew My 
Divinity to thee, so that thou wast inflamed with the ardor of the 
Holy Spirit. 

Through the ardor of the same Spirit the true God and Man 
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was enclosed in thy bosom, whereby man was enlightened and 
over which mankind exceedingly rejoiced. Therefore be thou 
blessed by thy Blessed Son Himself. For this reason thou shalt 
address no petition to Me, which shall not be granted, and 
through thee all, who have the will to amend and who pray 
for mercy, shall receive grace. For thou art as a richly 
flowing fountain, from which mercy flows to the wretched.” 


Ask Wibat Thou Wilt. 


Hereupon the Mother thus addressed the Son, ““A// power 
and glory be Thine, my Son. Thou art my God and my 
mercy; from Thee proceeds all the good I possess. Thou art 
as a seed, which was not sown, but which nevertheless sprung up 
and bore fruit a hundred, yea, a thousandfold.’’ 

The Son answered His Mother, ‘“Thou hast, O Mother, most 
fittingly likened Me to a seed, which had not been sown, but 
which still sprung up, because I entered with my Divinity into 
thee and my humanity was sown without annihilation and still 
grew in thee, from whom mercy flowed to everyone. Therefore 
hast thou spoken rightly. And as thou, by the sweetest words 
of thy mouth drawest mercy from Me, ask what thou wilt and 
tt shall be given thee.” 

Mercy for the AMlicted. 


The Mother answered her Son, “Since / have found grace 
with Thee, I beg mercy and help for the afflicted.—The places 
are four in number. The first is heaven, in which the angels and 
souls of the saints stand in need of nothing but Thee, Whom 
they possess; for in Thee they possess every good. The second 
place is hell and its inhabitants, who, filled with malice, are cut 
off from every mercy. For this reason no good can be done to 
them anymore. The third place is purgatory; they who are 
there, stand in need of a threefold mercy, because they are tor- 
mented inathreefold manner. Their hearing is afflicted, because 
they perceive only pain and torments. Their sight is tormented, 
for they see nothing but their misery. They are tormented in 
the sense of touch, by feeling the heat of unbearable fire and the 
pain of severe punishment. Grant them Thy mercy, my Lord 
and my Son, for the sake of my supplication.” 


For Thy Sake a Threefold Mercy. 


The Son answered, ‘‘For thy sake I will grant them a 
threefold mercy. First, I will ease the torment in their hearing 
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and vision; their punishment shall be softened and become more 
bearable, besides this, those who at this hour are in the lowest 
region in purgatory, shall enter the middle region, those in the 
middle region, shall attain the upper; those, however, who are in 
the upper region, shall enter into rest.’’ 

His Mother answered, ‘‘Praise and glory be to Thee, my 
Lord!’ And then she added, “‘The fourth place is the world; the 
inhabitants of which stand in need of three things: first, sorrow 
for sins; second, satisfaction; third, strength to do good.”’ 

The Son replied, ““To every one who calls upon thy name 
and places his trust in thee, and at the same time is resolved to. 
amend, will be given these three graces, and besides the kingdom 
of heaven. For the sweetness of thy words is so great, that I 
can refuse nothing thou askest, and because thou desirest nothing 
but what I desire. Thou art as a brilliant and burning flame, 
through which extinguished lights are again lighted, and those 
which would not permit themselves to be re-lighted, burn (in the 
fire of hell.) Therefore through thy love, which ascended into 
my heart, and has drawn Me to thee, those will live again, 
who are dead in sin, and the lukewarm, who are black as: 
smoke, will become strong in my love !” 





The Three Smiles of a Dying Man. 


A devout old man was at the point of death. His children 
surrounded his death-bed. He seemed to be asleep and three 
times a gentle smile played upon his lips. When he opened his. 
eyes, his children asked him why he had smiled. 

The old man replied: ‘‘The first time I thought of all the 
pleasures of my life, and I could not refrain from smiling, when 
I remembered, that people consider such things pleasures, which 
are of so short duration. 

The second time I recalled all the sufferings of my life, and 
I rejoiced, that they have now lost their thorns and the time of 
roses is about to begin. 

The third time I thought of death, and I had to smile, when 
I saw, that man fears this messenger of God, who is sent to us, 
in order to free us from our sufferings and to call us to eternal 
happiness.”’ 
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A Few Simple Exercises of Devotion in 
Honor of Our Lady. 





[PNB] Ove likes to reflect on the object of its love, speaks about 
it willingly, listens eagerly when it is spoken of, and seeks 
to please the object of its love. All the saints loved the 
Mother of God with affectionate tenderness, loved to 
think of her, sought to please her, and tried to win her love and 
assistance. For this reason they frequently made use of little 
practices of devotion, which, although seemingly small, are very 
pleasing to the Queen of heaven; first, because they are free from 
self-love, and from that boasting and pride to which greater 
actions often give rise, and secondly, because, coming from a 
loving heart, they enkindle more and more the fire of love and 
are fragrant blossoms and fruits of this love. 

Besides, these exercises of devotion are not insignificant, 
because the sincere good will, the pure, true love, makes the 
least act great and meritorious before God, and is pleasing to the 
Mother of God. They are, therefore, only called small, because 
they do not cost great trouble, can be easily performed by every 
one, and for the greater part in silence and hidden from the eyes 
of men. A few such practices are the following : — 


1. Morning and evening when rising and going to bed, to 


ask our Lady for her blessing, in the words : 
‘‘Nos cum prole pia benedicat virgo Maria!” 


“‘May the Virgin Mary, with her loving Child bless us.’’ This 
is a very ancient form of blessing in the Benedictine Order. 


2. Often during the day to address aspirations to the Mother 
of God or lovingly to greet her. 

St. Philip Neri made use of the words: ‘‘Virgin! Mother of 
God! Pray to Jesus for me, O Mother !”’ 

St. Bernard: ‘‘Hail Mary, ah, show thyself a mother.”’ 

BI. Simon Garzias: *‘Hail, Daughtet of God the Father !: Hail, 
Mother of God the Son! Hail, Spouse of God the Holy Ghost ! 
Hail, Temple of the most Holy Trinity ! 

St. Francis Xavier: *‘Mother of God, remember me!”’ 

St. Bonaventure: ‘‘O my Mistress, enkindle thy love in my 
heart !’’ 

Blessed Johanna: ‘‘O Mary, Mother of Jesus, make me to be 
thy servant !’’ 

Blessed Jean Baptiste Maria Vianney, Curé of Ars, as often as 
the clock struck recited the Hail Mary and added, ‘“‘Blessed be 
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the pure, holy, and Immaculate Conception of the Blessed Virgin 
and Mother of God!’’—‘‘O Mary, may all nations glorify thee, 
may the whole earth praise and invoke thy Immaculate Heart.’’ 

The Venerable Alphonsus Rodriguez pleased Mary greatly by 
greeting her each time the clock struck and he awoke each hour 
of the night to perform this devotion. Greet Mary at least as 
often as you pass by her image. Johanna of Lino once saw an 
image of Mary with its lap full of freshly cut roses. While she 
marvelled at this, she heard the Blessed Virgin say, ‘‘Every 
greeting I receive is to me a fragrant rose.’’ 

3. To perform all the works of the day, all our actions, to 
honor the Mother of God, to unite them with her virtues and 
thus offer them to God. 

St. Euphrasia once saw the Blessed Virgin, beautiful as the 
sun, who showed her different crowns, saying, ‘Behold, the 
reward for the trouble, which for my sake you have so often 
undergone.”’ 

4. To offer the Blessed Virgin the heart of her Divine Son. 

Thus did St. Gertrude, who offered our Lady the heart of 
Jesus, to supply by its services and homage what was wanting in 
hers. This gift was so pleasing to Mary, that she assured St. 
Gertrude, that among all devotions this was the most agreeable 
to her. 

5. To kiss the holy name of Mary, wherever it is found 
written, to bow the head when it is heard or pronounced, and to 
invoke it often. 

St. Alphonsus always bowed his head, when this holy name 
was pronounced. St. Hyacintha kissed the name of Mary where- 
ever she found it. The Blessed Virgin once said to St. Bridget: 
‘“‘The angels rejoice when they hear my name, and thank God, 
that He has shown them by my intervention the glorified 
humanity of my Son; the souls in purgatory are consoled, when 
they hear my name; and the devils tremble.” 


6. Daily to invoke Mary, to obtain a happy death. 


This St. Mechtildis did by a special prayer, and the Church 
recommends us to do the same in the Hail Mary. 
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Claudius Bernard, the Poor and Venerable Priest. 





N March 23, 1641, a priest, commonly called Father 
Bernard, or the poor priest, died in Paris. His wonder- 
ful life attracted great attention throughout France, and 
he was regarded by many, even during his lifetime, as 
a saint. He was born at Dijon, December 26, 1588. Being the 

son of a distinguished lawyer, he studied law at Paris, where he 
gave himself up to pleasure and enjoyment, troubling himself 
little about the salvation of his soul. As he was of a witty, 

cheerful disposition he was a welcome guest at all merry gather- 
ings.—But God in His infinite goodness showed mercy to him and 

did not permit him to continue on his way to perdition. His 

father appeared to him in a vision, and warned him to quit his 


evil ways. 
This vision had so salutary an effect upon him, that from a 


pleasure-loving man of the world, he was suddenly changed into 
an austere penitent. Overwhelmed by the burden of his sins, he 
cast himself into the arms of the Mother of God. With senti- 
ments of the deepest contrition, he confessed his sins, and then 
with great zeal applied himself to the study of theology, and was 
ordained priest.—His heart was filled with an extraordinary love 
for sinners; to save their souls at any cost was the end of all his 
labors, the object of all his prayers and penances. 


Hn Extraordinary Love for the Poor. 


In this so beautiful and God-pleasing work, he constantly 
invoked the assistance of the Blessed Virgin, and placed all his 
confidence in her intercession. On every occasion he preached 
penance and amendment. The poor were his favorites; the 
inheritance of 400,000 francs, which was left him by his father, he 
immediately distributed among the needy. He impoverished 
himself and even begged alms for the poor. His burning words 
were received with enthusiasm, and a great number of sinners, 
often notorious sinners, were converted. When not engaged in 
preaching the word of God, his time was spent in hospitals and 
prisons. Thieves, robbers, and murderers were his companions; 
their hardened hearts, the field of his zealous labors. In order to 
soften their hearts and to bring them to a true knowledge of 
their crimes and to enkindle in them the love of Jesus Christ, he 
constantly implored the powerful assistance of the Blessed Virgin. 


He invoked her by day and by night, and sought to move sinners 
to place their confidence in her compassionate heart. 
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For this purpose he corhposed a prayer, of which he caused 
many thousands of copies to be made and distributed everywhere 
throughout France. With this prayer the priest effected the 
most wonderful conversions, and to it he ascribed the rich treas- 
ures of grace which he received from God. The prayer is as. 


follows: 
Memorare. 


“‘Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary, that never was 
it known, that any one who fled to thy protection, implored 
thy help, and sought thy intercession, was left unaided. In- 
spired with this confidence, I fly unto thee, O Virgin of virgins, 
my mother. To thee I come; before thee I stand, sinful and 
sorrowful. O Mother of the Word Incarnate, despise not my 
petitions, but in thy mercy hear and answer me. Amen.” 


One day Father Bernard according to his custom, entered a 
loathsome prison and approached a criminal about to be con- 
demned, but who would hear nothing about penance and con- 
fession.—After a friendly greeting and embrace, he sought to. 
inspire the prisoner with confidence in the mercy of God, and 
threatened him with His wrath; but his words made no impression 
on the criminal. He turned his back to the priest, would not 
even cast a glance upon him, and turned a deaf ear to everything 
that Father Bernard said. Still undismayed the priest begged 
him at least to say a short prayer to the Blessed Virgin with 
him, which, as he assured the unhappy man, he had never said 
without his petition being granted. The prisoner refused by a 
sign of contempt, to say the prayer. Father Bernard recited it 
patiently for him to the end; it was the Memorare, that prayer 
which has led so many into the way of salvation. But the 
criminal’s lips remained closed. 


The Written Prayer. 


Impelled by love and inflamed with zeal for the salvation of 
this poor soul, the priest draws out a paper upon which the 
Memorare is written. He takes the paper and holds it before the 
eyes of the criminal and finally tries to force it into his mouth 
with the words, “‘As you will not say the prayer, eat it.’’ The 
prisoner, who on account of his chains can offer no resistance, in 
order to free himself, promises to repeat the prayer. Father 
Bernard throws himself upon his knees, again begins the prayer, 
but the prisoner has hardly spoken the first words, when he feels 
himself changed. A torrent of tears flowed from his eyes, he 
begged the priest to give him time, for he wished to prepare for 
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confession, and as in the bitterness of his heart he reflected upon 
the errors of his life, he was so deeply moved at the thought of his 
crimes and the greatness of God’s mercy, that he died of sorrow 
in the same hour. 

Said by Thousands. 

But Father Bernard, assisted by the Blessed Virgin in so 
wonderful a manner, became more and more inflamed with zeal 
for souls, and continued with the greatest charity to assist the 
poor, the sick and the imprisoned.—He did not shrink from the 
most menial and loathsome services, and remained with the un- 
fortunate until their last breath. But he at last succumbed to 
his labors. He had accompanied an obdurate sinner to the 
gallows and was thereby so strongly affected, that he fell into a 
violent fever from which he never recovered. 

His memory is still held in veneration in France, and the 
beautiful prayer, which he composed, has been said by thousands 
and thousands since his death. And many have experienced how 
pleasing this prayer is to our Lady, and how efficacious it is, if 
said with devotion and confidence. Mayest thou, likewise, Chris- 
tian soul, say this prayer especially in time of trial and tempta- 
tion, or when any danger threatens thy soul, and thou wilt find 
verified the words of the great Pope Innocent: ““Who has called 


upon Mary, and she has not assisted him !’’ 
(Kirchenlexikon. Gaume.) 





The Two Friends. 





Among all the works of piety by which we honor God and 
acquire merits for ourselves, there is none more precious and 
efficacious than assisting at the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. All 
masters of the spiritual life, even the less severe, urgently recom- 
mend daily attendance at Mass, on condition that it does not 
interfere with the duties of one’s vocation. The following is an 
example of the blessings with which God rewards the devout 
hearing of holy Mass. 

Adelaide and Rose, daughters of poor but pious parents, had 
been playmates from their earliest youth. They had attended 
the same school, and had received their first holy communion at 
the same time. ‘ After this Adelaide was apprenticed to a flower- 
maker, while her friend became a seamstress. Thus the two 
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friends were separated. Adelaide became proficient in her trade, 
and married an editor, who had a good income. Rose, who was 
less talented than her friend, married a poor carpenter, whose 
daily wages were but small. 

Faithful to the instructions of her youth, Rose had preserved 
in her heart, the fear of God and His love, thereby inspiring her 
husband with so much respect for her character, that she exer- 
cised great influence over him. Her advice and example disposed 
him to lead an honest, industrious, and God-fearing life. 

Every morning before her children were awake, she arose, 
in order to offer her homage to her Creator, and to assist at the 
Holy Sacrifice in achurch not far from her cottage. On returning 
home she resumed the management of her little household, which 
she directed with admirable order and regularity. Her humble 
dwelling was scrupulously clean; the poverty of her house did not 
exclude a certain comfort. Her husband was always in good 
spirits, because nothing was wanting to him; the children were 
well cared for and early accustomed to good conduct and obedi- 
ence, the older ones already assisting their mother in her various 
employments. The duties of a mother did not make it impossible 
for her to earn a little money. Her husband never sought pleas- 
ure and diversion at the inn, for he found happiness in the bosom 
of his family. 

After many years of separation, Rose and Adelaide met 
again. But what achange! Pale, emaciated, almost unrecog- 
nizable, Adelaide carried on her arm a child afflicted with the 
rickets; another, which she led by the hand, was rude and petu- 
lant. Her clothes were miserable. ‘‘How happy you seem to 
be,’’ she said, “‘nothing prospers with me. In vain do I save; I 
cannot make ends meet ; in vain do I try to add to my husbands 
scanty wages; my sick child prevents my earning anything, and 
the other constantly annoys and disturbs me at my work. I must 
continually scold and complain. This causes my husband to 
leave the house, and thus he consumes in the evening, what he 
earns during the day. Creditors are ever at our door, and we 
have not the necessaries of life.’’ Her surprise was great, when 
she learned with what a small income, Rose managed her house- 
hold, in which peace and plenty reigned. ‘‘You must be very 
ingenious,’’ she said, ‘I should like to know your secret, for I 
envy your lot.’’ ‘“‘That is very simple, and I wish for nothing 
more than to communicate my secret to you; for this purpose 
come with me in the morning at daybreak.’’ 
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Adelaide came punctually at the appointed time, and Rose 
took her to Mass, and thus for several days in succession, without 
further satisfying the curosity of her friend. The latter, at last 
becoming indignant, gave Kose to understand, that she was tired 
of being led about in that way ; that she had come, to be initiat- 
ed into her secret, not to spend her time in church. 

‘“‘Ah, do you not understand? Do you not see how He to 
Whom I pray daily, pours out His blessings upon my humble 


household? Behold, my secret; I have no other.’’ 
P. Huguet. 





The Blessing of St. Benedict’s Medal. 





The blessing of the miraculous and so highly indulgenced 
St. Benedict’s Medal is not imparted by a short prayer of the 
priest, as is the case with other medals, but three most solemn 
prayers are recited in blessing this privileged medal. Priests not 
of the Benedictine Order, require a special faculty to bless it. 


The First Prayer. 


“I exorcise you, medals, by God the Father Almighty, who 
created heaven, the earth and the sea, and all contained in them. 
All the strength and power of the adversary, the whole army of 
the devil, every attack and delusion of Satan, shall be eradicated 
and removed from these medals in order that they serve asa 
means of salvation both temporal and spiritual to all who will 
use them ; in the name of the Father ** Almighty, and Jesus 
Christ, His Son, our Lord, and the Holy *F Ghost, the Paraclete : 
and in the love of the same Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.’’ 


The Second Prayer. 


‘Almighty God, Giver of all good gifts, we humbly beseech 
Thee, that Thou wouldst bestow, through the intercession of the 
holy Father St. Benedict, Thy blessing upon these medals, their 
letters and signs, designed by Thee, that all who wear them and 
study to perform good works, may obtain health of body and 
soul, the grace of salvation, the indulgences conceded to us, and 
by the assistance of Thy mercy escape the snares and deceptions 
of the devil, and appear holy and stainless in Thy sight. Through 
our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.’’ 


The Third Prayer. 


‘“‘O Lord Jesus Christ, who didst condescend to be born of 
the Virgin, to be circumcised, rejected by the Jews, betrayed by 
the kiss of Judas, bound in chains, crowned with thorns, pierced 
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with nails, crucified between two thieves, wounded with a spear, 
and finally to expire on the cross; through this Thy sacred pas- 
sion, I humbly beseech Thee to expel all diabolical snares and 
delusions from him who shall devoutly invoke Thy holy name by 
these letters and characters designed by Thee, and vouchsafe 
to bring him to the port of eternal salvation. Amen. 

May the blessing of God the Father Almighty, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost, descend upon these medals, and 
upon those who wear them, and remain with them forever. 


Amen.”’ 

These three solemn prayers set forth the power of St. Bene- 
dict’s Medal in a very marked manner. The Medal is to be :— 

1. A powerful protection against the snares of the evil 
spirit. 

2. An aid in obtaining eternal salvation and temporal 
welfare. 

3. In the second prayer earnest supplication is made for 
sanctifying grace. 

4. Further, that those who wear the St. Benedict’s Medal 
devoutly, may share in the numerous indulgences, and may ap- 
pear holy and stainless in the sight of God. 

5. The third prayer is particularly efficacious. In virtue of 
His Incarnation and the mysteries of His passion, our Lord Jesus 
Christ is humbly supplicated, to free all those who wear this 
Medal from the snares and delusions of the devil and bring them 
through the devout invocation of His holy name to the haven of 
eternal salvation. 

Who should, therefore, not wear St. Benedict's Medal with 


great confidence ? 





A Miracle Wrougbt 
by St. Benedict, througb the Mediation of Our Lady. 





How greatly our Lady favored St. Benedict was clearly 
manifested, when the grave of St. Benedict was found on Monte 
Cassino, in the year 1066. Father Benedict Barucio, who had 
discovered the body of the Saint, once while asleep, saw himself 
transported to the church, which St. Benedict had dedicated to 
St. John the Baptist. As he was about to enter, he was confront- 
ed by two angels who asked him whither he was going. ‘‘Into 
the church,’’ was his answer. ‘“‘You may not go in now,” 
rejoined the angels, ‘“‘for the Queen of heaven, the most holy 
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Virgin, in company of the twelve Apostles, has descended to the 
body of St. Benedict, to praise the Eternal King for the finding 
of the sacred remains.’’ 


A Miraculous Cure. 


How dear St. Benedict was to the Blessed Mother of God, is 
further shown by the following miracle : 

A pious God-fearing monk of the monastery of Monte Cassino 
was attacked by a severe illness. Already the physicians had 
despaired of his recovery: death seemed inevitable, In his dis- 
tress he and all his brethren confidently implored the intercession 
of St. Benedict. Surrounded by his disciples, Sts. Maurus and 
Placidus, and a large assembly of the saints, the holy Father 
appeared to him and invited all his holy associates to invoke the 
power and goodness of the Mother of God in behalf of this sick 
brother, who in the days of health had placed all his confidence 
in her powerful intercession. Scarcely had St. Benedict con- 
cluded, when St. John the Evangelist arose to express his readi- 
ness to comply with the request: the holy Apostles Peter, Paul 
and Bartholomew did likewise, also many holy martyrs, confess- 
ors, and virgins. All these presented themselves before Mary, the 
glorious Queen of heaven, and prostrated at the foot of her throne. 

Thereupon the holy Father Benedict approached Mary and 
addressed her: “‘It is not unknown to thee, O Lady, that this 
brother, whose cause we come to plead, though he did not carry 
out his resolutions, again and again resolved to amend. The 
abbot and all the brethren testify that he was a conscientious 
and useful member; all deplore his impending loss, and day and 
night beseech me to obtain from the Lord his restoration to 
health....Therefore do we with great confidence come to thee, 
and implore thy all-efficacious goodness, that thou wouldst deign 
to present our petitions to Jesus Christ. We know that thy Son 
does not deny thee anything thou implorest, but grants all thou 
mayest request. And most fittingly, for He who created thee 
deigned to be born of thee, and therefore He hears none more 
readily than thee.’’ To this the Blessed Virgin assented most 
graciously. 

All now approached the throne of her Divine Son and Mary 
presented her petition.— With greatest condescension the merci- 
ful Lord granted her request. The brother recovered the 
following day and everywhere published the great things God 
had done to him through the intercession of the Blesjed Virgin 
and St. Benedict. 
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Pious Conversation at Table. 


“Dear Brethren,’’ said a pious abbot once while at dinner, 
“let me tell you my dream of last night. It seemed to me that I 
was partaking of the evening collation with three of my brethren. 
The hard rye bread became as honey in the mouth of the first; in 
the mouth of the second it retained its natural taste; but in the 
mouth of the third it was changed into wormwood. Now, how 
did it come to pass that the one kind of bread had so different a 
taste to each of the three brethren ?’’ 

The monks not knowing how to interpret the dream, remain- 
ed silent.—Finally the abbot said: ‘‘The first ate his piece of 
bread with devotion and gratitude; the second ate it indifferently 
without any thought of God; the third, however, consumed his 
with interior murmur and complaint.’’ 

Contentment, and fervent gratitude towards God, sweeten 
for each of us the meanest food; discontent, and ingratitude 
towards God embitter all the pleasures of this life. Godliness 
with contentment is a great gain. 


Agents Wanted. 


As mentioned in our last issue, we desire to have in every parish a 
good trustworthy person, who will collect the subscriptions for Tabernacle | 
and Purgatory. No doubt there are many who are willing to do this 
without recompense—for the greater honor of God. Should others wish a 
remuneration, we are ready to allow 10 cents for each subscription 
collected. 

Thus far, a considerable number of our kind readers have offered 
their much appreciated services, however, there are still many places at 
which we have no agents. 

We therefore again earnestly entreat our kind friends, for the honor 
of our Eucharistic God, to assist us in this matter, as it will be almost 
impossible to carry on the publication of our booklet successfully, without 
the help of agents. 

In our days, when mankind is animated with such eagerness to obtain 
temporal — it is indeed necessary that a better knowledge of the one 
true Good, Jesus Christ in the Blessed Sacrament, be spread among the 
faithful. And in this good work our agents can participate in a particular 
manner, if they, each within his own circle, labor for the interests of our 
periodical. 

We therefore confidently trust that many of our readers will lend us 
a helping hand. Those who will be so kind as to accept the agency, we 
wear respectfully request to inform us as soon as possible. Should any- 
one be able to take it for an entire city or town, we would prefer this to 
their taking charge of a single parish. 


Diplomas will be sent to all our agents, and noone who is unable to show 
such, is authorized to collect subscriptions to our booklet. 
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Our Correspondence. 


We have received many letters of encouragement concerning our humble 
booklet Tabernacle and Purgatory. 

Priests praise it and wish to see it spread throughout their respective 
parishes, as an excellent means of fostering piety and devotion, and of nour- 
ishing love and veneration to the most Blessed Sacrament. 

Many of our correspondents testify to the edification, received by reading 
the booklet, and the wish has often been expressed, that it might be found 
in every family. The following are a few extracts from letters received : 


A good lady in Kansas writes: ‘‘I think Tabernacle and Purgatory a 
great spiritual help. One of my neighbors gave me a few old copies to read, 
and I subscribed at once for one of my boys. I suppose he will get it this 
month. I am a member of the Tabernacle Society. I think every member 
ought to be a subscriber of this Jovely magazine. As a member of the 
Tabernacle Society, we are supposed to make things for poor churches. 
But I ama very busy woman and find little time for sewing. So I thought 
it I could get some subscribers for you, our Lord would count that something 
for the Blessed Sacrament. 


A subscriber in Maryland says: ‘‘Enclosed please find $1.00, the 
amount due for our subscription to Tabernacle and Purgatory, (two copies) 
for this year. I think your periodical is calculated to do much for the 
glory of God and the good of souls. May our Lord continue to bless it and 
you !” 


A friend in New York writes: ‘‘My subscription to Tabernacle and 
Purgatory expires ina few days. So I enclose herewith $2.00. Now I wish 
to subscribe for four copies instead of one, as formerly. I like the booklet 
very much. The oneI received the gth inst. is lovely and most instructive. 


I trust it will increase in circulation.” 


A gentleman in Washington, D. C. makes the following request: ‘Will 
the Sisters kindly continue Tabernacle and Purgatory to the undersigned, 
allowing him to pay $1.00 per year instead of 50 cents; also noting the new 
address which is........ 


A new subscriber in Minnesota expresses her appreciation, saying: 
“Enclosed find 50 cents for the booklet Tabernacle and Purgatory. It is 
a dear good book, containing such elevating reading. Iam glad to have such 
a magazine added to my monthly literature. I hope to reap good benefits 
from having same in the house.” 


An old friend in Kentucky, renewing subscriptions, writes: ‘‘The en- 
closed $2.00 are in payment of the four following subscriptions to your 
Tabernacle and Purgatory. These are al] renewals—the first two are Ger- 
man—and the last two are English. It may please you to know that we all 
like the magazine as much as ever. We think each number is an improvement 
on the foregoing.” 
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Remembrance for First Communicants. 


As a remembrance for first communicants, we would 
highly recommend the ‘‘Beautiful Instructions of the 
Bl. Cure of Ars.’’ They are very instructive and written 
in such simple language, that every child is able to under- 
stand them and read them with profit. 

Handsomely bound, with gold title on cover, 35 cts. 
In pamphlet form, paper cover, 20 cts. 





Beautiful Half Tone Pictures. 


We are in possession of a number of beautiful pictures 
which we sell at very reasonable prices. Each of these 
works of art is an ornament to every Christian home and 
will prove a source of edification to old and young. 


Price of Pictures: 


Mother Most Admirable QXII in. $0.15 
Ecce Homo 14% x19 ” .20 
Sacred Heart of Jesus 19 X 25 . 
Angel Guardian 9% X21 15 
Agony of our Lord I5X 21% 25 
Mother Most Sorrowful I5x21% ” 2 
Mother Most Amiable igo im 30 





Tabernacle and Purgatory, 
Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Ilo. 


Entered as second-class matter March 1g, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 





Santa Barbara Liniment 
An Excellent Remedy 


for 


Rheumatism and Neuralgia. 


Awarded a Diploma and Gold Medal. 


We are sole proprietors of this excellent remedy, in the 
United States and Canada. This Liniment has during thirty-five 
years been successfully used for Rheumatic pains, Neuralgia, and 
especially for Muscular Rheumatism. 


Muscular Rheumatism. 


By Muscular Rheumatism is understood a painful disorder of 
the muscles, caused by contracting cold, by change of tempera- 
ture or weather, by dampness, draft, etc. This kind of Rheuma- 
tism causes dull or sharp pains, either in the back, neck, loins, 
hips, or in the limbs. 

For the above mentioned ailments Santa Barbara Lini- 
ment can not be surpassed, and as a rule, it effects a speedy and 
permanent cure, if it is used according to directions and at the 
proper time. To our knowledge there is no remedy for this 
kind of Rheumatism that cures so quickly and effectually. The 
application of the liniment must be repeated until the pain has 
entirely disappeared. In very severe cases two bottles are nec- 
essary to effect a cure. Price per bottle $1. 25, sent prepaid to 
any part of the United States. 

(Remark.) When the ailment has developed into gout, in 
which the pains, to a great extent, are in the joints, and which 
frequently causes deformation of the limbs, other remedies must 
be applied. Likewise for Rheumatism of the joints, called 
Inflammatory Rheumatism, and Tuberculosis of the joints or 
bones, our liniment is not effectual. 

Benedictine Sisters, Clyde, Mo. 








